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~ Tb t fliftky of M 

Sex. ItismyLord. 

# w.Tbat Roan fall be my throne.Wcll,I writ baeke Km 
dmght.EefperoMce, bid "Butler lead him forth into the Parke 
Lady.But heareyo^my Lord. 

Hot. What fayft thou, my Lady ? 

■&*.WhttL.ic carries you away ? 

Hot: Why, my horfe ( my love ) my horfe. 

Jv4.0ur you mad-headed ape,a weezel hath not fuch a deale 
u P ceD f >as y°uare toft with-In faythile know your bufincs 
Harry that I will : I feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir a- 
ut his title, and hath lent for you to line hiscntcrprizeBut if 
Hct.So far afoot, I (hall bo wcary.love. ( you 

^ a ' C l mC > an liver mcdiredly unto’ 

5, ue ^ 10n that I foall askpim fey th i'lebreakethy little fin- 
&r,Hay, and if thou wiltnoc tell me all things tme. 

Hot A way, a way, you trifler.love ; I love thee not ; 

I care not for thee, -KW*,this is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips, 
wc muft have bloody nofes^andcrackt crownes* 

And paffe them currant too j gods me my horfe. 

What feift thou -K^qwhat would* thou have with me f 
„.„ 7 e you not loveme?doe you notindeede > 

Well, doc not then ? for fince you love me not, 

I will not love my felfe.Doe you not love me ? 

Nay,tell menfyou fp C ake in jeft, or no? 

Hot. Come,wilc thou feenie ride ? 

And when I am a horfe-backe, I will fweaTe, 

I Jove thee inhnitely . But harke you Kate 

^ U u n °r have y° u henceforth queftion me 
Whither I goe: nor reafon whereabout; 

Whither I muft, I muft ; and to conclude, 

TJisevenmg muft i leave you, gentle Kate, 

Iknowyou wife, butyetno farther wife, 

i hen Hurry "Pereses wife. Conftant you arc 
But yet a Woman,and for fccrccy, V 
Nay Lady elofer, for I will beleeve. 

Thou wilt not utter what thou doft not know - 
hM Willi truft thee, gentle Kate. ^ ’ 


Hpifytht Fourth. 

La. HoW,fofor? i f , i. ■ 

pfgi ^ot an inch further : but harke you , 

Whither 1 go; .thither foall you gd^ooet v/c 1 • 

To day wiUIfefftmvard; tomorrow you s y- 
Will this content you Kate ? rl^ r 

Xd.lt muft of force. iJtemt. 

L nter Prince, and, Topes . t . • •■ • 

PrlNe iprethec come out of that fat roome, and lend me 
thy hand to laugh a little. . 

Toy. Where haft beene. Hall ? , w;/n . v " , ; 

Prut. With three or foure Logger-head$,amangft three or 
foure-fcore Hogs-heads.I have founded the very bafe firing of 
Humi .ity .Sirra . Iam fworn brother to a leafh of Drawers, and 
can call themall by their Chriftian nacnesjas "Eom . Dkk ^, and 
Fraucls'tfticy take it altead upon their lalvation, that though 
I be Prince of Wales, yet I am the King of Courtefie , and tell 
me flatly,! am not proud lacks like falfiafe^vx. a Corinthian, 
a Lad ofmetall# good Boy (by the Lord fa they call me)and 
when I am king; of E ngHnel; I foall command all the good 
Lads in 8aJl-che*f>.Tfacy call drinking deepe, dying Scarletj& 
when you breathe in your watring,they cry hem,and bid you 
play it off.To conclude,! amfo good a proficient in one quar- 
ter of anhoure,that I candrinke with any Tinker in his own 
Language during my lifeft Will tell thee, Nedi+xbtxt haft loft 
much honor, that thou were notwith mein this aftxon : but 
fiveet Ned, to fweeten which name of Ned, I give thee this 
penniworth of Sugar ,clapt even now into my hand by an un- 
derskinker,one that never fpake other Englifh in his life, then 
8 ,(hilling ,and 6 pence, and7>« arc ■arjcame.,-with this fhrill 
addition, /Inon Anon ftr,S^ore a pint ofHafiardintbs half moon, 
orlo.But iV<?<dodrive away time til falfiajfe come, l prethee 
doe thou (land in feme by-roomc, while I queftion my puny 
Drawer, to what end he have n e the Sugar, and do never 
leave calling Fr««ci/,that his tale to me may be nothing, but 
Anon : ftepafide, and i’le fhew thee a prefer*. 

Routes, frauds. 

Prince Thou art per faff. Potties. frauds. 

L^».Anon 3 anon lirjlooke down into- the pomegranat,#*//* 
• Da . Prince. 
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